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been" made to part of the 


—_— 


bet to the 7 7 | 
5 of by no means regair d. Dido was 


two hundred Tears diſtant. from the time of Eneas, 
aud yet no Man that is skill din the Epopee, thinks 
dat any Fault in hi Poem. Thus my Deſign ( if 


we may compare ſmall things with great) being to re- 


preſent the various Grief of the Mother, the Lover, | 


and the Father, for the untimely Fate of the moſt ac- 


i S d Lady of. the Ages. and to.give a various 
_ Draught of ber Perfections from ſeveral Mouths, 1 


bave wor, I preſume, deviated from that end, by ma- 
king the Lover preſent in Perſon as doubtleſs 
he was in Mind; for an Objef fo excellent could ne- 
wer ſuffer a Mind ſo entirely devoted to it, ever 10 


le above a Moment really abſent. Is true, this is 
4 Oljection which cannot come from any Stranger to 

tie Lircumſtances of Fad; yet fince I deſign this Poem 

| for thoſe more immediately concern d, Ithought it not | 


| Improper ts add theſe few Words en this Head. | 


4 0 to fay a Word or two. to as |. | 


+ wy fe , Yd ed fo. * _ AANSmdi. wo ai. 
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Buckworth the Glory of the Britiſh Pliis, l! 


Now in conſuming Flames, alaſs ! enpire: 
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JLoggd in de Glahn. abel 5 
And the Sun mounting ſhed ach Ray,” 2 
For Beaury's Self, alaſs ! expifinig lay. ah; 


The Pride of Nymphs, and Idoł bf the Swains⸗ «Bug * 
In her firſt charming Bloom, unripe for Death, 
To cruel Febris now: reſigns: her Breath! n 1 
Her Charms that ſtill with a relitlen Fire, 37 by 
Kindled in every\Boſom ſtrong Leſite pn 


In Flames, lia like, lr aſcends the Sky, , Ke 8 | 
In Flames ſhe purges off che-Droſgof frail Mona, 2 


Is | On Oeta thus, eee WA gl 


And bear it up to endleſs Happ ines. 


The Foil of Juno, and became a God, 12% 


| Secure of BliG, no other pain flar hows... 150 de 715 oy 3 

But what from Piry of her. Parents Sw. Tf 

For halt in Heaven he Parents. Grief, drops I 
The perfect Reliſh of er coming Joys; F uh 


Her coming Joys, her piousCares ſuppreks, - 9 92 
Raviſh her Heav'n-born; Soul from abet Diftrels 
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But while her Kindred Heavn receives oh Falk, 


Het Friends and Parents fink in wild Deſpair! het 
In Sighs and Tears their ſilent Sorrows flow, 
| bike, Niobe they ſcem to "20 ROE with Wos. : 


Around 
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Ge 6 
a dejedted Loves deſponding . 
Fearing the ddt eee br Pape nig gh 


Extinct their DN * ke 


Thees 1 e et N A 


The 6 ox rhoſe they d Yo nie bright Eyes ow 
0 Graces lang Lf languiſh, and tl their ſprightly Fire 
roGps, a8 With; Buckwerth, that would too ür 
Unable afex fer e heighten fe Pere. 8 
En NatureSclf complains. of cruel Fate, 854 5111 
That ye her Meferpiece-fo ſhort a Date. n 12 O00 
In vain, ſaid he, ve laviſid all my Srart)ut? of. | 
5 F tryd the atmoſt Stretch of all my Power! I) K 


N 


vain, alaſs! with Labour have L] s - bell 
A beaut'ous Body, ! und a heaut bus Mind, ol 
| To make one perfect of els Female l! C 
My Bride! my Bösſt, like a gry Dicath is near” 1 8 
In Buckworth Alb Promised Gloty's dead! du ot, 


She by malignanb Scars thar ruld her Birth, — 
Gives but a tratifferit VilittotheParth. 8 
The Lightning ef her Charms ca her By a 2 10 

- Flaſhes inne herbe, and RE 11 Io By es 15 
All other Beauties, * mpar 10 * : "Hh 15 IX 15 f 
ſe to be lyEIy; and no mote are fair. 51 


That waſh'd thertifelyes it cool. | Euro 048 Str an 5 ” - 


Anf ting the Hhmeneal ſong torhe right Spare D 

Compar U ts er Had been kinperfect found — 
More for ue Potts Verſe rid ike r den ee 
W An 276 = 
Sano a 1 3 


he ancient Nyhiphs of fich Hiitions "FOE 15 8 


Even Hilm's (elf, Wie tubj Adee 41 


| The Eyes and Heatts of every gazing Swain. n 
As 10 Aurora riling in the Spring, 1b 


Unheeded, by Her C Charms whole Myriads fall ws f 


| To force the ſoft Receſſes of her Heart 1 
For kim alone I fort d the beautous Maid. Ly 
For her alone the faithful Laaber ea, ud 


She only worthy of his Truth was found, * oy 
He only worthy of her Pu e om 5 - 1 4 


4 2 
t tt off 1 


550 . rn 5 
Had ſhe been by had bore inferiour Praile': 


The Hero, by a more propitious Fate, 0365 401 *. : 
Slighting the Greek, Had choſe the Britiſh Mate, ah 

Aw'd by her Virtue; th* adult ros BO W | 
Had ne er born hom Deſtruckion ts his Troy. IE T8 A I 
As Venus, midſt the Pla ets of the "at £67] | 
Shines, Abd attracts us with Superidut Li igbt, 9 0 


So Buckworth ſhone Among the Virzitt Tran, V. 
And ſtill with her ſuperfour Charms would gain 1 


Does ight and Plealüre to all Natute bring ; 


So Buckworth, with an unaffected 5 n 9 
And all the artleſsHonours of het 
Spread round abqur, when ever 1 5 Was by: Yo 


mu Te 
» * x I 


Joy to each heart, A Pleaſitetg f each eye. oo a. 1 
Love from het Eyes ſtill ligbted Lache Fires, 1 15 7 
Where cer ſhe comes ſhe double f ame! inſpires > 85. 1 ban 


What eber ſhe does, and where ſo &er the moves, . 7 
The cauſe of hopęleſs Wiſhes ſtill ſne proves. 0% 


ht, ſhe coriquets all. + OLI OM 41 
One only Lover 2d the happy Art „ig bu 


5 \ 2122 1 EE oy 7 4 3 BI * | 


The moſt opp f WR Ty 8 was Shy. rv? 

| Themolt accgmpliſh'dof che Swainswas He.. 4 
Thus for each ot Je! ex;mad e a mutual Fite . ih 5 
Kind les .at nee {heir Hoſoms with. RE 17 25 48112 
A mutual Pattign,myruall y.they, prove. 1 1 I 
Both vow, the Union, gf connubial Love: EEE H 
Their Vows are wich inauſpicious Breath, 5 
For oh! too ſoon they are didoly'd.i in Deach! „ 
5 E this fuſt Union bad it ſelf decreed, 7 

et to tie Compact Fate was not agreed, - 

Oh! fair, oh! lovely Maid, then art thou dead "A 

| with thee all my Hopes and Pleaſures fled"! 


For thee en ey n Nature Jroops, and hangs br i 


Head. | 

No more ſhe fays, Abandomd to her Cares, | 
Bur fills ker Boſom with abortive Tears. eee, 
A deadly Grick, mean while, with anxious Sway, - 
Does on the tender Mother 8 Boſom e 1 
Within her Heart coavulſive Sorrows roul, 5 Tres 
And make a dreadful Earthquake of the Soul: ; 
So ſtrong the mighty Agitation grows. 
So fierce the Pangs, ſo ſo terrible the Throes; _... fr 4 
That had not Nature ſome kind influence 0 [1 
And giv'n his Hurricane a ſpeedy Vent, 00 500). 
Dead by her Child had fali'n the pious Dame, 1 


The ſame their Fate, their Grave had been the ane. 
Thus the Camæan Sybil when poſſeſtt.. 
Wich Sacred Fury feels within her Breaſt, 
The Raging God his awful Pow'r extend, 
And cv'ry Member of her Body rend; 
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Her 


JJ 


Gh! that I could for thee reſign my Breath 115985 


But Oh i the Tortures of thy timeleſs Fate 


ler widewd Noſtrils a{£83 her bee. A 1 


11 parts confeſs her Agony of Soul; ict cob bo 


Till ſhe, at laſt, impatient of the Load. Þ 
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Does in loud Oracles diſcharge the God. 


A hollow Groan that ſhook her render Frame, 


Firſt from her inmoſt Soul with birter Anguiſh came: 


Thrice the Redoubb d Groans the Paſſage broke, 


When thus with ſtreaming Eyes, the Matron — 


Oh! my Heſfers! oh ! my Child! my Chid! 
I, in thy Death, alas! amdoubly killd 1 | + ol 


And by my dying reſcue thee from Death! 88 
With Joy 1 wou'd the griezly Fiend eee 0 . 
Wou'd Fate reſtore thee in thy Mother's . 


Death wou'd be nothing cou d I thee reſtore, 8 
And give thee Life, asI have done before. by | 180 © 


2 Heſtera ! ob! wy Life ' my Child! ot eee 
in thy Death, alas am doubly kiltd! ©: wort 
Tue Pangs and Throes that gave thee to my arms 


Were overpaid with all thy Lovely Charms: . .... 
Afford no Comfort my juſt Grief C abate! | 
'Tis Terror all, and Agony I feel, | 
No Hope, no Joy, this Sorrow can diſpel)... 
Ob! my Heſtera! ob! my charming ral old 
I in thy Death, alas! am ” OOTY 


3 ¹ 3 | 
Outragious Grief thus the fond Mother 8 ST 
Till plantiff Words diſchargd her Burthend Brea 


Nature had Wes thee! Len or thy Kind, Lv. I 
And Heaven beſtow'd-a moſt tranſcendent Mind, Pa 
To ev'ry nobler Good imperuouſly enclin d. | I | 
As in thy Body no Def was found, 92 92 8 a 
So was thy Soul with all Perfection crownd. 
ledge and Wit above thy Sex and Age; i 1 
Adorn'd with all that. could the Heart engage. 25 FER 
Uncommon. Merit had excusd thy Pride, nan oy 80 
Yer humble thou, as it had not been tty e. 
Chaſt, Modeſt, Pious:” Excellent and Mild, 
A Tender, and a moſt Obedient Child! 
| Joy of my Life, and Sum of my Deſire! 
In thee I liv'd, in thee I now expire! 
Ob! my Heſtera! ny Life ! _ * 
I, in thy Death, alas 1 am doubly kill A! 
05 that 1 ovald fur tre reſigu j Breath 5 
Aud by my Dying reſcue thee from Death !' ß 
| Ok! how ſhall Itchy mighty Los desde, 
No Mother loſt a Child ſo dear beſor e! 
How haſt thou ſooth*'d me with thy chat ming Wer 5 
How has my Soul on thelov'd Accents hung! ogy 
How have my greedy Eyes been fetl wich Joy, Y, 0 cls 
| To ſcethy taper Fingets ſweer Employ! 3 
When with thy curious Needles wond'rous bowers, | 
| Thou paint'ſt the ſhowry Lawn wirli vatious Flowrs, | 
That rivalld Natufe in their Beaut'otis Form! 
But now alas Fim wittched and frlorn ! 


No more thou't ſooth me with thy charming Tongue! 1 
dppore the Accents will my Joys prolong? BW: 


My 


Was kindly falling in my longing Arms, 


e > onT 

My greedy Eyes, ala 1 thou'lt ect no mote! * rad 
Ah! how ſhall thy tacking Laſs OT. gh 8 
Ob! my Heſtera! Y my Life 17% Child. B „ 30 


J, in thy Death, 41101 am doubly ur 


Ob! that 17 bone for thee reſign my Breath 1 Dann * 


And by my Dying refthbthee from Death? ! W oy 


F Fi 30 3 30414, 2448 !{ in 
It cannot be, cke cruel Fates deny, 3 | 


{1 1133 115 1 


That thou modal live again, 691 Ba 918 a 
Oh ! break my ſtubborn Heart ek f quickly break. 
And me, O Beath, with my Herr take? 


. Scarce her laſt Words had giv*h her ruful Sound. us 


And ſhe fimk dotyn with SortoWin the Grbund Fs 5 
But the unhappy Yourh, by Love delign'd* | 0 140 an 0 : 
To have this falreſt, beſt of Womankind, £29 nod 
From his Lethatgick Sorrows ſwiftly bourds, n 


4 with h Sigh, ſent Heek Jae” plaittiht | 


32 04 19.21.51 1 

Ah! give A ore Ceſſation to your _ Sc 
With a kind Pduſe afford me ſothe Relief: 199 T 
TisIalone, whs ſhould deplore bet Fat, 
To me alone this Ruin docs relate! e 249 0164 n 
1 ou Years of Joy have in rk]. n, 50 1 2044 
My promis Joys ii her fad 1 Faith Are gone! en | * 3 
Long have! burnt with a moſt fetfent Fre, 
Long have I ſighd Wich 2 finite defire! 0 ak 
But when the dear Reward of all lay FIN = 


r 3 | 
The Heav'n I hop, by all my Vows, to, in, j p Vine 


Death, a Dearh deri W * Cha A 
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420 . 
| She was but youts by her Nativige. ß 14 
Bur She was Mine by a Superiour Tyc. - 
Ohl my Heſtera, art thou then no more! 
| Of all thy Charms then waſted is the Store! 
| Are all thy Glories, all thy dazling Light, 
Shut up ſo ſoon in an eternal Night! 1 
Muſt I no more behold thy ſprightly Eyes! oy 
Liſten no more to thy melodious Voice! To 
No more receive from thee the pleaſing Smart Y 
No more approach thee with a trembling Heart! 
No more that Ecſtaſie of Pleaſure know, , bes 
Thar from thy. ſtrong united Charmsdid flow 1 1 
Thou only of thy Sex to me werd Fair, 

Thou only worthy of my Sighs and Prayr. wed 0 L 
With thee alone to Deſarts I could ff r 
And hope no other, wiſh no greater Io. 

Thou. wert alone Repoſe to all my Cares, 
With thee alone I had no room for Fears. 
Thou in the Darkneſs of the gloomy Night, 

| Had'ſt been to me my Comfort and my et 
In pathleſs Solitudes alone with Thee, 11.65 
Ine er had wiſh'd for other Company: 
For Thou alone wert all the World to me. 
But thou art gone with all thy wond'rous ne. 11 
Never to bleſs thy Lovers longing Arms! —_ 

| Ah! cruel Death, why did. thy partial bart al 
Only transfix the ſoft Heſtera's Heart? 
Why was J left to mourn her Fate in . 7; 
And linger out a wretc ed Life in . 
Oh! that my Shaft would pierce my fairbful A1 
Then wich Hefers I ſhould be at ts 5 
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l And while one Grave our Bodies did unit, 
Our Souls es mount to o Heaven with one Canfed* 
. Crate ZION: : 


Long with Hits to have liv'd below, [1 1 

Was my firſt Wiſh, my chief, my darling why: bit 7 

Bur fince that Wiſh malicious Fate deny d, bat 
My next was wich Hefers to have dy'd. . 38 d 
But Heav'n averſe condemnus me ſtill to ben, 
Dooms me to Life, more terrible than Death! 

Oh! my Heaters oh! my charming Fair, 0 A 
So great a Loſs, T'\cannot, will not bear! 
hut here outragious Grief his Words ure, 
His Agony confinid within his Breaſt. 

Mean while, in awful Silence ſtood bun Sire, . 
Quite motionleſs, and ſeem'd not to reſpire ; 
Seupid with Grief, and loſt in mighty Woe, .: 
No Groan relieves him, and no Tear does fo, Bic 
To eaſe the Anguiſh of histortur'd Soul, 

K hat preys upon his Heart without . 

But hold, my Muſe, nor with audacious Wing, 
Preſume the Father's wond'rous Wor to {ing ;,, . .. .. A 
No Pen nor Tongue can his vaſt Suff ring tell, 
No; thoſe alas! are quire unſpeak able. 
Thus when the Grecian Painter had deſig 1 33 bs 
0 Grief in each Form, and ev ry various Kind? 
; | The tender Mother's moſt pathetic 3 
And the deſpairing Lovers rending Woes; 
7 As they ſurround the poor devoted Maid, 
y impions Rites to cruel berbberyd, a 
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Benrath a Veil, he hid the Imperial Chief. 
Thus while lngerioas Grief the Tyrant play, 
And all were dying with the Breathleſs Maid; 
A ſudden burſt of Glory filbd the Rom, 
And ſoon diſpelbd the melancholy Gloom. 
Each ſtarts as from the Grave with vaſt rn 
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Joy in their Hearts, and Wonder in their Eyes, 4 
Heav'n in one Moment does their Grief ne 


And force a ucedſul Intet val of Joy: N ft; 1 
So Flowr's oppreſsd with Storms redine wh * 


And'drvopitglanguiſh on their genial Beds 

But ſoon as Phu darts his gracious Fire, ) 

Making the oppreffive Night of sdb, de a 
They ſtart from Death, and with new Life ns 


With Native Sweees reploat, from e e 

Diffuſitig grateful Odours all around. IA 
The much lamentad Virgin nom appears, 53 001 

To heal their Wounds, and dry up all their Tears, | 


Whit Beams inefably bright ſhe ſhone, | 


Beams more reſulgent than the mid day Sun. 
Why mourn my Friends, ſaid the, my od flake: 2 
And curſe th Indulgence of propitious Fate? 
Scarce bleſt in Heav n; while all yoü Griefs I knew, 


Übring the Comforts to your Frailties due. 


Oh! my lowd: Parents, grieve, ah] griove no more, 
And you my Faithful Friend, your - Plaints BE Orte. 
Let thoſe, who think no Life is after this, 
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Who have no Notions of eternal Bliſs : 
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That Faith and Virtue, that have born my Saul 


Nor drunken Hope with a falſe Jey ben. 


For nobler and more laſting Good = Seger a; 


Which to your mor can 51 11525 
The Day you mourn my Ha x otr Earth, : 
I juſtly call the Morning of my Birth: | 
| When from a loathſome Exile I was caught, 


And to the Dawn of endle(s Gloty brought. 


(T5) | 
Let thoſe, hows! Diver 8 4 Ready 4 1 


That leads directly to the dam d Abode Ty 637 N 


Of Stygian Furies, and neet think of God: b 14 * 
Let theſe, and all their Friends CEOs. LR 
That is a Cauſe for Sorrows loudeſt Breath tron bak 
But tis unworthy Me, unworthy You, 551 19 


: * 


To yield your ſelves to ſuch abandop d We. col my 


"25 48: 1 ts 
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To Heav'nly Realms, your Sorrows thayld contzouk 1 


Take but a View of my ſublime Eſtat e 


: 2 mY 1 mt 


And you no mote will grieve my happy E 
Free from the pond'rous e A 
Uneaſy Wiſhes, and all Doubts and Fears, 
Secure of Death, I now poſſeſs the Stars. 
Here no Solliciryde, nor Grief dejes, 


* 1 


Above the painful Bliſs of Humen kink," 
Uncapable to ſatisfy the Mind, 


2 * . 
More near 1 now at races © E ns yp 


Here he is manifeſt clone. in 1 365 1 50 BY 
TT 
Deſpair and Terror are not found a Hove 


in pure Light, pure 4 I 


E 1 

o abe Belle E Eapif er b ind — "Rods 1, 

C My ſtable Bliſs i hs Value docs advance.. 
TI the. Soul through every Vein daes pr Rt 70 
81 LE a and | Energy diffuſe around, * 


4 And. moves and Veg gerares the flag — 4 2] 1811 I 
an far _ r 3 


x” 1 N 0 | 
Kee TI] Ab of gap rid Clay. 1 
wth de priv'd of her infor fie, 2 751 91 
| — ih darkneſs in her devious Ways. 1: 
I chaſe of empty Shadows ſtill does ſt tray, 1 41 bn : 


- Deluded with vain. ; of thing, _m 
Tots TW ight brings,” 92 


Which Pane) falſe alkcions Twilis 
Miſtaken Nations of both Right and by any 
Bleed. 


ic graſps, as pleaſing to frail Hleſh ang 

F 
taltes n takes in all tt Ic | 
eu Shades 1 fly fwift away, Wo 011 * 
' Bud. all vain Fautorms wand from thüt Dy 
Eterna etern; va zt 03 91dsqaanW ; 
Views, and dey a 5 | t. ,, 
| e her lo It in "OP! 5 
5 Then Kriege jo more, re die aboy ven, 5 Tf g 
e a kindet, uſter Proof of d n 

i Hg: bubilk . 5 e 2d 21H 7 
your foot ee Los 115020) 
Let Noble Th Nohler Sov le 158 
1 An C hes geltroy, 
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. 115104 9117 ils» viii 1 f 
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Vel, 10 nwall odo bah 7; 
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irt it gives a quickening Heat. 51 | 


